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Have
house, amidst your counterpanes and
comfortables which you looked at five
minutes before buying, perhaps, one,
of those old-fashio
quilts madeof the tinest pieces, arrang-
ed in the most intricate patterns,

you anywbere about your
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cow-house to see that Crummie was
sale for the night, some one came out
of the aarkness and called to ber,
‘Who is that?" cried the lady, her
heart giving one great throb,
‘It's [—Harry ssid s well-known
voice. ‘Oh! Mra. Mumford, let me

| soe Olive.’
patchwork |

‘Harry Martin!’ said Mrs Mumford,

[+Oh! Harry Mactin, you've made l_ud
OVer | 1 ome of mine!" and she broke into

which at least one pair of eyes were | .

strained for days and weeks before
quilting time came, and all those puf-
iy httle diamonds were marked out,
amidst chat and laughter, by half-a-
dozen lndies? Did yon ever in child-
hood, sit upon the bed and hear the
history of the various pieces of chintz?

That's a piece of your first colored
dress; that 1 had when I was a girl;
that was your grandmother's morning-
gown; this is & plece Miss 5—— gave
me, 1 have heard such a history
many a time, and little pictures used
to pass beofre my eyes at the words.
Icould see just how grandma looked
1 the morning gown. I could see
myself a baby, taking toddling steps
in the blue frock. It seemed so funny
to have been & baby—when I was an
important person of five years. It
doesn't seem halfso funny now, for 1
have begun to doubt whether I shall
ever be anything else, and to know
just how many big babies there are in
this world.

Dear old patchwork quiltsl We've
lost something in losing them, I think,
and probably Mrs. Mumford thought
80, too, for whenever any of her child.
ren were found sitting with those 1dle
hands, for which Doctor Watts de-
clares that Satan slways finds some
mischeif, she invariably remarked:
#You better get your patchwork."

They slwaya obeyed, those three lit-
tle girls, Luoy, Ruth and Olive, and
there were piles of quilts in the up-
stairs rooms whete spare bedding was
stored--quilts of many colors, quilts
of only two, quilts with large, square
blocks, and quilts with intricate pat-
terns, like & Chinese puzzle, quilts
that had been made by people in their
nineties, and qults that had been
made by people who could not yet say:
¢ am nine years old.’ Piecing a
quilt was the first work and the last
of the members of the Mumford fami.
ly. I think an ancestor made some
patches on board of the Mayflower.
At least it was said so.

When a young person married, a
dowry of qnilts had always been pro-
vided—slways would be while Mra,
Mumford lived. When Olive was fif-
teen, she had been told that the white
and Turkey red quilt which her great
grandmother had made was to be
among her share, as the eldest daugh-
ter of the house. She laughed then,
and said:

‘I shall always stay at home with
you, mamma, I shall bs the old
maid daughter.’

A year afterwards she did not think
this, whatever she might have said,
for the year had made her feel that
she was no longer a child, and she had
met Harry Martin, who put an engage-
menton Olive's finger, and, if all went
well, her ssventeenth birthday would
find her a matron.

‘Nothing like seeing your children
settled before you are broken down
yourself,’ said the mother, and there-
upon began to teach Olive the higher
mysteries of pastry. Plain cooking,
everg girl of that family quite under-
stood.

A lover always takes great interest
in his lady's handiwork.. Harry re-
gorded all the little pieces of sewing
which passed through Olive’s hands
with immense admiration, and the
homely patchwork was just as fine in
his eves a8 anything else; and there
was often much talk about the pieces,
and, once or twice, he had cunt them
out, after the cardboard patterns, lov-
ing to meddle with anything that she
was busy with, in old true lover’s fash.
ion. :

One evening, when he went in, he
found the girl looking, as an artist
might look at & rare old master, at a
long breadth of old fashioned, flower-
ing chintz,

‘Mother has just given me this,
Harry,' she said. ‘It is like 8 gown
of old aunt Hepsiba’s, It shimmers
like silk, and see how fine it is, But
fancy wearing such a pattern.  Look]
a butterfly on a bough, and a rose and
& butterfly on a bough again, and then
another rose, like a wall-paper, The
difficulty will be," said Olive, pausing
to consider, ‘how to get the pattern
into a patch without spoiling it.'

'l help you,' said Harry; and to
work he went, and for a pleasant hour
or two he kept cutting patches, A
bud and a butterfiy on one, & rose on
the other, bud and butterfly, and rose

in,

‘And he has not spoiled one, mam-
ma,’ said Olive. in a tone of pride. ‘I'm
sure I should have cut a dozen butter-
flies' heads off, if I had tried.’

So the young things langhed over
their exploits, and then slipped merri-
ly away to have their lover’s chat
where nobody could listen.

It was the last, Thenext day, Har-
ry Martin was missing, and with him
s large sum of inoney from his em-
ployer's safe. The news spread
through the conutry town like wild-
fire, Harry was an orphan, the on-
ly son of an old friend of the head of

¢ head of the firm. It was under-
stood that they would be merciful,
but his character was blighted forever.

No one doubted his guilt but Olive,
BShe steadfastly declared him inno-
cent,

Weeks on, and there was no
news of him—at least, none that reach-
ed the Mumford’s ears; but one might,
when Mrs. Mumford went out to the

‘And you all believed it at once?
said Harry, eadly, ‘I didn't think
you would.’

‘Oh, Harry,' said Mrs. Mumford,
Satan tempts usall. 1'm sorry for
you, but you can't see Olive. It's bet-
ter for her you shouldn’t. She was
very fond of you, Harry’

You sha'n’t blame her, poor lamb,’
said Mre. Mumford. ‘A girl like that
csn’t have anything to do with one
who has disgraced himself.’

‘Love is more steadfast,’ said Har-
ry. ‘Evil reports could not have won
me from Olive.'

Then, without another word, he
went away—and such & hold have
ho.nely things upon our memory some-
times, that as he went, he saw the
pretty household picture he had last
seen beneath the roof that now refus-
ed to welcome hum, as plainly as we
goe things in dreams; his love, with
her dark curls about her face, and the
needle in her hands, and the skein of
thread about her neck; a bright lamp
burning upon the table, and on the
other side, himself cutting pieces ef
patchwork from a pasteboard pattern,
and laying in & little brilliant pile,
squares and triangles on which werea
rose and a butterfly upon a Howering

branch, a butterfly upon a flowering | ad

branch, and a full-blown rose, alter-
nately.
L 2 R R
A western editor speaks of a wind
that “just sat up on its hind legs snd
howled.” Such a wind it must have
been that was howling through the
bleak Maine country twenty years
from the night on which Harry Mar-
tin turned from Mumford's door and
went his way alone,
The inn or tavern or hotal, which-

* *

T. JOLLIVER.

HER sy :
upon 1ts signboard, was not expecling
any guests that night, but, neverthe-
less one came to its doors—came late,
too, as the clocks were striking ten,
and people generally thinking of bed.

The guest wasa man of forty, with
a sad sort of face—a face with a story
in it. But he was well dressed, and
evidently no poor traveler. He had
supper in the best parlor, and, mean-
time a fire was made in the best bed-
room, in which, when he made his
way thither he found a buxom, young-
ish woman sprealing an exwa coun-
ternane upon the bed.

‘Good evening, sir,’ she said. turn-

ing toward him with a manner that
bespoke the landlady. I thought I'd
see that you were comfortabie mysell.
I never leave everything to chamber-
maids, When I married a hotel-keep-
er,l made up my mind to help him,
and there's no such way of making
guests feel discouraged as turning
them over to help. And I've given
you my prettiest quilt, too," said she,
with a little laugh. ‘There’s an hon-
or.'
The gentleman looked toward the
bed. The quilt was a patchwork. It
had & wide striped border, but in the
center the blocks were all the same—
bright chintz alternated with white—
a butterfly on a branch, a rose, a but-
terfly on & branch and a rose again.

The man took a fold of it up 1n his
band, and looked st it, as men do not
often look at patchwork quilts, The
woman babbled on.

‘We're great for patchwork in our
family. Such a pile as we had of these
quilts at home! Bister Ruth had
twenty when she was married, but I
had filty. My other sister gave me
her share, seeing that I married a ho-
tel keeper, and she thinks she’ll never
marry. Oh, dear! There's & story in
good many quilts. if you did but know
it; and there is astory in this. It's
the last one Olive ever made, But
I’m boring you, eir.'

‘No, go on," said the gentleman,
‘Go on, please.’

‘She was engaged,’ eaid the land-
lady, ‘and she was but sixteen. One
afternoon, she and her sweetheart cut
out these blocks, the next they were
parted. He was suspected of a crime
—of robbety, sir, if I must say it—
and she never saw him again. She
said that all the angles in heaven
couldn't make her doubt it, but no
one else thought with her, until a
month had gone by, and then an old
confidential clerk, who was trusted in
everyhhinf, being caught in another
theft, sonfessed to that which my sis-
ter's sweotheart had been accused of.
The story Le had told to his employ-
erg of being knoczed down :n the
streets of New York where he had
went that holiday afternoon, and be-
ing thought drunk, and pat into &
station house, and being ashamed to
give his name next morning, and too
sick to come home next day, was no
doubt true. His employers advertis-
ed for him, but in vain. And mother
owned to sending him away from the
door when he came to see Olive, It
is & sad story. Olive can't seem to
like anybody else, and the poor fellow
was so fond of her. So that's the
story of the quilt.

The woman stopped and gave a lit-
tle cry, for the guest had flung him-
self u_>n his knees, and was
that patchwork quilt as lovers kiss
their sweetheart's lips.

She gave another little cry in a

moment, and then knelt dowa beside
him, and pat her hand upon his shoul-

der.
*Oh, dear! oh, dear!' she sobbed,
crying hard to hersell, ‘Ob, dear! 1

do believe it is Harry Martin,'

And it was Harry Martin, who had
been to the far ends of the earth and
had found gold but not happiness, be-
lieving himself robbed forever of love
and fair repute, and who had retaurn-
ed to find both awsiting him through
the mesns of that patchwork quilt,
with its butterfiys and flowering
boughs and roses.

L] L . *

‘Lucy,” said Olive to her sister, &
few months afterward, 'now that we
are going to housekeeping, 1 want
you to give me one thing.'

g ;lything on earth that [ can’'
said Mre. Jolliver, ‘I was thinking
of a silver service,'

‘Ob, Lucy, dear,’ said Olive, begin-
ning to ory for very happiness, ‘it's
only the butterfly quilt that 1 want,
The dear old quilt. Harry says be
can't keep house withont i, we both
love it so.”

I've rolled it up for you already,’
said Mra. Jolliver. ‘It seems to be-
long to you, Olive.'

And so to-day Olive’s last baby
gits upon the brilliant quilt, and tries,
with his chubby fingers, to pull there-
from the butterflies and roses.—Mary
Kyle Dallas in N Y. Ledger,

Mensages for P "

Arrangements are being made for car-
rying ont a schema proposed by Mr. Me-
Neil, of Londonderry, for the more
efficient despatch of telegraphic com-
munication between Tory Island and the
mainland, which promise to be of great
vantage to ship owners and home-
ward bound passengers. It is proposed
that stenntery pnssing on either side of
Tory Island will throw overboard recep-
tacles something like n small buoy, con-
taining the messages to be sent by tele-
graph, and a boat's crew will be in read-
iness to pick them up and convey them
to the nearest telegraph office. By this
means it will be possible for a passenger
to intimate his arrival to his friends
twenty-four hours before he could do so
now from Liverpool, and twenty hours
before he counld doso from any port on
the Clyde. The matter has been taken
up by Lloyd's committee, who under-
take to forward passengers' telegrams at
n minimem of 1s. each and ship owners'
advicesat a minimum of 0d. each. Itis
expected that the arrangement will soon
be carried out.—Industries.

Recovering a Diamond Ring.

Tuesday a gentleman, a stranger in
these parts, had occasion to cross the
Huntington bridge, and was accompan-
ied by a friend. When midway of the
bridge he pulled a large and valuable
diamond ring from the little finger of his
left hand to exhibit to his friend. In
handing the ring over it slipped from his
hand and fell, and striking the floor
bounded into theriver. The friend stood
where the ring fell till its owner went
and secured the services of several men
to dive in after it. He found two who
upon the offer of handsome pay for their
services consented to attempt the rescuoe.
They went out in & boat and after many
nttempts secured the ring, which was in
turn handed over to ita owner. He paid
the promised sum and went on his way
rejoicing.—Hurtford Courant,

Bullet Proof Armor.

In the early part of May some plate
firing took place on board the English
man-of-war Nettle, which brings upa
subject of the greatest importance—
namely, the possibility of making armor
such as will break up the splendid forged
steel projectiles which have hitherto
held together almost withont exception
The result of the Nettle and other recent
tests goes to show that plates are now
made with faces so hard as to defeat
forged steel, and that it appears possible
that steel faced armor in the future may
dispose of them in the manner that
Schneider admits such plates defeat in-
different projectiles.—New York Tele-
gran.

A Strange Potato Growth.

The West Chester, Pa., Local News
reports that Truman Forsythe, of that
village, o few days ago found in his cel-
lar a potato of last year's crop that had
two small ones growing inside of it.
There were no sprouts whatever on the
outside, but the potato was burst open
at each end, and there projecting were
the ends of two well formed and healthy
looking young tubers. The larger one was
about the size of & walnut. Potatoes
often form on the outside of old ones in
cellars this time of the year, but that the
growth should take place inside is some-
thing of a novelty and only one or two
persons to vhom the “‘curio” was shown
could recall having seen the like before.

Bears In Malne.

Manley Hardy, of Brewer, is at pres-
ent receiving about twenty-five hear
skins a week, which is a good number
for this time of the year. He gays that
with the skins come reports of great
havoc being made among the sheep by
bruin, but that the bears confine them-
selves principally fo the eastern district,
und are scarce and difficult to find in the
north and western parts of the state.—
Bangor Letter.

Ex-King Milan declines to leave Bul-
garia, and the impression strengthens
that he is planning mischief. Hbe is cer-
tainly in want of money, and the Radi-
cal government is being urged to bribe
him to return to Paris, even if it costs
500,000 francs. Bome patriots hint not
obscurely that sssassination would be
easier and cheaper,

A Fortunate Woman,

The chattering, perspiring, gayly dress-
el picnickers crowded the seats and aisles
of the smoker and first class cars and the
overflow even flooded the parlor cor de-
spite protest. The clamor and babel in-
cident to such affairs rose above the
clatter of car wheels and made ordinary
railroad conversation impossible. But
at & stoppage at one of the little railway
stations there was a lull. A poorly clad
old megro of solemn visage cams up toa
car window ,and said to an elderly col-
ored passenger:
“8is Sue, I's "stonished to see you hyar
gwine off picnicin’ Sunday when yo'
cousin’s baby's bein' buried dis hyar
very day."

“Law, you don' tell me! Well, I did
hear de baby was dead, but den I didn't
look for such a suddent funernl. What
ail'm, anyhow®"

“Well, 1 tell you, 1 don' know ‘zactly,
but dere war some dinalemeet cartridges
roun’ de honse, and dey s'pose de chile
bit off de de een 0" one of the cartridges;
lesstways dey found his head mos' blow-
ed off an’ one cartridge done gone.”

There was & moan of sympathy from
the carlond of listeners, and when the
train moved on a hush of horror held the
picnickers silent almost to the next sta-
tion.—Macon (Ga.) Telegraph,

Mr. Flagler's Floating Palace.

This year every man who lives near
the Sound and who can afford the lnx-
ury is investing ina yacht. The craft
range in every conceivable variety, from
catboats to Mr. Flagler's new floating
palace, the Alicia, which, by the way, is
the sensation of the yachting world just
at present. She is lying off Larchmont
with a big crew of mep aboard. Every-
thing about the new bLoatis spick and
span cew. Mr, Flagler has a large
office fitted np aboard the Alicla, where
he can transact some of the business of
the Standard Oil company on his way

the humor. There is a typewriter in the
cabin and a commodions desk for the
use of the millionaire's secretary, The
spectacle of a Standard Oil magnate
starting the business of the day while
taking his daily trip from Larchmont to
New York in his yacht belongs to the
latter day history of New York.—New
York Sun.

The First Step.

Perhaps you are run down, can’t eat
can't sleep, can’t think, can't do any-
thinﬁ to your satlsfaction, and you
wonder what ails you, You should
heed the warning, you are taking the
first step into nervous prostration, You
need a nerve touie and in Electric Bit-
ters you will find the exact remedy for
restoring your nervous to its normal,
healthy condition, Burprising results
follow the use of this great nerve
tonic and alterative. Your appetite re-
turns, good digestion is restored, and
the liver and gidneys resume health
action. Try a bottle. Price20¢, at D.
J. Homphrey, druggist.

Mr., Bhoemaker, of Claypool, Ind.,
not only made no objection when his
wife eloped with his neighbor Ward,
but when she died, shortly after, at-
tended the funeral, wept with the be-
rcaved No. 2, and divided her effects
equally with him.
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MACKINAC.
SUMMER TOUR

Palace Bleamsrs. Low Rates.
Four Trips per Week Betwosn
DETROIT AND MACKINAC
And Bvery Wosk Day Between
DETROIT AND CLEVELAND

Write for gur
M pioturesque Mackineo,” llustrated,
‘putatos Full Partioulars. Malled Pres.

Delroit & Cleveland Steam Nav. Co,

€. D. WHITCOMB, Gin, Pass. Asts
n-r-m;: u‘u'cu.

to and from New York when he feels in D

Star Wind Mill!

The beat millinlbe

ATTORNEYS.
R. W. CAHILL,

Attorney at Law,
NAPOLEON, OHIO,

FFICE over Bradley's first stalr-
weat of the nu.gh"ﬁm
-:'“ Jan 1183

JAS. P. RAGAN,

Attorney at Law,
MNAPOLEON, OH10.

Au. business prompiy sllesded 1o,
Janio-ss.

MARTIN KNUPP,

Attorney at Law,’
NAPOLEON, OHI10,
( Fl‘ll:l in No. 3, Vocke's Block,Becond Floor

J. M. HAAG,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAw,
NAPOLEON, - - OHI10.

OOMS Ko.5 & 8, Vocke Blook. Willpractice In
Northwestern Courts and United Oourte.
Busioesa will roceive prompt attention. jan 10-89

Jusris H, Trren, Jusniax H . TrLER,

TYLER & TYLER,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

TYLER BLOCK, NAPOLEON,O,

Money to Loan in sums of $500 and
Upwards.

J. V. CUFF,

ATTORNEY AT LAw,
NAPOLEON, OHIO.
Will practicein State snd Unlled States Courls
—T0O LOAN—
‘MrMouey on good Farms gy
e ———
JUSTICES.

PHILIP C. SCHWAB,
JUSTICE of the PEACE

PI.IJIHI’I' Townshlp, Hanry Oounty, Ohlo.
New Bavaris Post office,

JOSEPH WEIBLE,

Notary Public and Insurs
ance Agent.

FLORIDA,HENRY COURTY,0H10,

EEDS, Mortgages and Contractadrawn, Agent

for the old and reliable Phoenix Inn, Oo.,of
Hartford,and aleo ngent forthe Peoplw's Mutual
Beneit istion, of Wesierville, Ohle. 40
business promptly sttended in.

H. A. MEYERHOLTZ,
Justice] of the| Peace,
NAPOLEON, OHIO,
Ol?l"lﬂl [Perry Streot, opposite Court House.

PHYSICIANS.

J. BLOOMFIELD,

Physician and Surgeon.
NAPOLEON, - OHIO.

DR. J. S. HALY

Physician and Surgeon,
NAPOLEOX, - OHIO.

ILL attend to calls in town snd conntry., Of.
fice over Fiak & Co's grocery store,

DR. A. E. MAERKER,
PHYSCJAN AND SURGO EN,
NAPOLECN, - OHIO.

FPIOE over Lelsts Drug Store, Perry streel,
All calls promptly attended, day or night.

MISCELLANEOUS.
Dr. GEO. R. TEEPLE,

HORORARY GHADUATE OF THE
Ontario Veterinary College, Toronto,
Canada,

BEATS all diseases of horses and catile,
fice In Saur & Balsloy's drug store.

PHILIP WEBB,

Fashlonable Barber and Hair
Dresser,

O‘PPO!‘IT! Bitzerblock, Perry 8t., Napoleon,0.
Patronage solicited and good work guaranteed,

GEO. W. VALENTINE,

Fashionable Barber and Hair
Dresser,
NAPOLEON, - OHOIO,

R()Oll Wesl side of Perry Streettihreedoor
HBouth of Fisk & Co'sgrocery.

or.

CEO. F. CURDES,

Confectioner and Baker,
| [ ohrer o o i fl i
quantity.

Bakery East of Engine House.

- AUCTIONEER.

TU.O. BONER

AVING becn ted by the Conrdof Com-
mon Plea of Henry county as Auctioneer of

the county, molicits the patronage of the publie.
Wi ery sales in town or couniry at reasonable

rates and satiafsction tecd.
‘U.s. BONER, Co, Auctioneer,

D. J. HUMPHREY

—SELLSTHE CELEBRATED —

CROWITL SARSAPARILLA !

15114 doses for $1.00, and

Corwitz Stomach Bitters-ea

4m For Fifty Cents a Bottle.

[JOHN DIEMER,

—Proprietor
Napoleon Meat Market,
v&'ﬂm.' ':-.’5.' tad Sbouider Bait Fon
mun’-u‘ pelits for sale .'nﬁa“:hdm
Ehop, Diemer's Block, Perry Street,

E. F. SHUMAKER,
Practical Well Driver!
ﬁ:_‘""“‘m‘&hm 2in. up to
terma. Orders may be left at this ofice, or
at my residence b miles west of Napoleon, 0.,
mummﬂmhm Napoleon

» box 606,
E.F. SHUMAKEK,

WM. TIETJEN,|

(Buccesser to Henry Holterman.)

FUNERA_L_ m}IEIREC!'POR
UNDERTAKER.

Embalming & Specialty. Room in Tyler Block,
Washingion Rt., Napoleon, O,

C. F.BEARD,
Foundry andMachine Works

——Manufacturer o fand Dealer|g —
Steam Engines, Shafting,
Pulleys and Boxing,

BrassGoods,Iron Plpeand Fitt]
:;ulllly. Sgh: Jok werk o

NAPOLEON. OHIO.
Dr. J. W. TALBOTT,

LDEINTIST.

Oﬂuenr Koblor's grocery-store. Painlcm
‘traction of teeth by th
warrstted and prices {ow.. bk

Joseph Shaff

Thecldreliable st the old stand
snd best stock of

HAND - MADE WAGONS,

Spring wagons, Buggles snd Carriages of owp
make,ever offered lg the people of Hen :{l s
made of the best selected stock andsuperior work-
nnnh.trinaﬂq department. I am prepared
todo all kinds of repairing and horseshoeing, 1f
you wania good wagoen, bu or earriage, come
ﬂ:::.e. Ilrt;:: mtuny o of repairing done
o wan ar
scalland T will guarantes satiafaction, * ¢ o

C. H. GIDLEY,

—GENERAL—

Insurance Agent.

wotild respectfully inform my friends tha L
opened s general insurance sgeacy in ll};}ﬂl::?.
Will write policies on all kinds of town and farm
gwpcrty.lnmdug Uve stock. Aleo special Acel-
Dm;ctmp;‘l;rusu I‘Iﬂillllll‘l and breedirg stock.
mpanies ro . -

- Py B pa presented. Your pat

Office in Geo. Baum's l!nrnm'ﬂ:op.
HAPULEOX, 0.

J. Overmeyer,

withthelargess

PRACTICAL HORSE SHOER

Olinton Streel , Napolecn, Objo. .
Established

C. E. REYNOLDS’
Land and Insurance Office

NAPOLEON_ OHIO.

MONEY TO LOAN !

Insnmaof$l,000and npwards on b years'time.
—————

Also, fire,lifoandaccidentinsurance.
Al promptlyadjusted.

NOTICE
—T—

The Board of Bchool Examiners of Heary eount'
Ohlo, will hold meetings for the examination of ap
plicants for tescher's certificates na follown:

In Basement of Oourt House in No
poleon, Ohio, on the 1st and 84 Satur
days in March and the 1st and 8d Sat
urdays in April and May, the ist Sat
urday in June, July and August, the
ist and 84 Baturdays in Beptembe:

and the 1st and 84 Saturdays in Octo
Der, the 1st and 84 Saturdays in No

pur-| vember, and the ist Saturdays in De

cember, Jannary and February.
Evidence of good morel charscler will be required
of all esndidstes. That evidence 10 boa personal
knowlsdge of the Exraminers conceraing the appll
oant, or cartificaten of good mersl charaster from
_M__ ‘

No loss ever contested in thissgency,

OfMceover Henry Meyer'sclothingstore, opp-
OourtH ouse, Napoleon .Ohlo,

THIESEN & HILDRED,

——Manufnoin ereof—

Doors, Sash and Blinds,

Moldings, Window
and Door Frames,

Scroll Sawing & Turning

L
ln!letllhoodwor!lewnt]llh sbullding, Alse-
dealors

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Lime,
Cement,
””&%ﬁ”ﬂ'ﬁﬁﬁ.’.ﬂéw&"

BUILDING STONE,

andallsizesof

Foundation Block Stone,
Thiesen, Hildred & Co.




